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NE day when 1 was worklog
(BT T1AE ]

ou i Dukotn ranch the boss,
n person by the pame of

\ Hteve, urged me to tuke an
Rx, go forth and chop n litle wood,
which I did,

The weathor wius Ideal-a Dakota
fall; nir vital with the mingled pleas-
aut touch of frost and wun, lke loe
erenm In bot coffes, nnd stll] as W
lonce Itwelf. [ bad o good breakfast;
wan I excellent health and  spirits.
The boss could by no mesns approsch
Within a wlle unpercelved, wid overy-
thing poluted to n pleasant day, But,
alas, an the Copper Lined Killelubled of
the Itockles sings, “Mun's hopes rise
with the celerity nnd vigor of the hind
leg of the mule only to descend with
the veloelty of a wtout gentloman on
A bannna peel '

On renching the grove of cottonwoods
1 snt down for n wumoke nod a specu
Intive view of things In general, having
lonrned at my then onrly nge that
philosophy In never of more valus than
when one sbould be dolng something
elne,

I heard n nolse behind me, & pecullar
nelse, bhetween & snort and a violent
bleat. Turning, I waw a buck deer
| and from the cord and bell around

bls neck recognized Lim ns one Billy,
the property of Bleve's eldest boy. 1ls
was spoken of na n pet,

This was the touch needwd to com
plote my Arcadls, the Injection of
what at the time | consldered to Le
poetry lnto the excellent prose of opew
alr life, Who could wsee that grace.
ful, pretty ctenture abd remaln un
moved? Not I, st all events, | fan
cled mynelf na a knight of old In the
royal forest, which gave a touch of the
archale to my speech.

“Come bero, thon sweet eyved forest
chld!” I erled. And bere he came.

At an estimate | sbould say that be
wWas four ux haudles, or about twelve
feet, high us he upwnded bimself,
brandlsbed bis autlers and Jumped me,

| My ax was ot a distance. | moved. |
' played knlght to king's bishop's elghth,
In this case repressnted by a fork of
the nenrest tree, n wise and subtle
plece of strategy, as It resulted In a
drawn gume,

My friend stood erect for awhile,
making warllke passes with his front
feet, which, by the way, are as for:
midable weapons as a man would care
to bave opposed to him; then, seelng
that there was po sporting blood In
me, bhe devoured my lunch and went
away, & course [ promptly imitated as
far as I could. I departed,

Hitherto I bad both liked and ad-
mired Bteve. His enormous strength,
coupled with an unexpected agility and
an agreeable way be had of treating
you as If you were quite his own age,
endeared him to me. When | poured
out my troubles to blm, however, re-
buking him for allowing such a savage
beast to be at large, be caused my feel
Ings to undergo n chapge, for Instead
of sympathizing he fell to uproarious
laughter, shapped his leg and swore
that It was the best thing he'd ever
beard of and wished he'd been there to
nee It '

There are probably no worse teases
on earth than the blg boys who chase
the cow on the wentern prairies, They
bad “a borse on the kid,” and the poor
kid felt nightmare ridden Indeed. If 1
were out with them some one would
assume an anxious look and carefully
spcout around a buoch of graes In the
distance, explaining to the rest that
there might be a deer concealed there,
and one could not be too careful when
there were wild beasts llke that
around. Then the giggllng rascals
would pass the suspacted spot with lb-
finite caution, perhaps bresking Into a
' gallop, with frightened shrieks of “The
deer, the deer!” while 1 tried to look as
if 1 liked It and strove manfully to
keep the brine of mortifieation from
rolling down my cheelks.

I dide't let my emotions take the
form of words, because I had wit
enough to know that I could not put a
better barrler between myself and a
real danger than those husky lads of
the leather bLreeches and white hats,
¥or all that 1 had a yearning to #ee
one of them encounter the deer at his
worst, 1 did not wish any one hurt
and was so confldent of thelr phyaleal
abllity that I did not think any one
would be, but I felt that such an inel-
dent would strengthen thelr under-
standing.

This thing came to pass, and, of all
people, on my arch enemy, Steve, If
1 had had the arrangement of detalls
1 could not have planned It better.
Because of my tender years the light

l chores of the ranch fell to my share.
One day every one wis off, leaving me
to chink up the “bull pen or men's
quarters, with mud ngadust the cold

of approaching winter, Steve had tak
en his eldest boy on n trip to plek out
some good Wool, i

Presently arelvind the oy, litless
running a8 fast ns L eonbil tear, the
breath whistling Iu Mg lungs “on
quick!" was the wessnge,

It seema the deor had rollowed th
couple, and when the boy fouled sl
his old playmate the deer knocked Wi
down and would Lave hurt Lim Dadl
but that his father Instantly Junipe
futo the fray and grabbed the anlmaul
by the borus with the Iptention o

"

——

twisting his head off. The head waa
fustened on more firmly than Bteve
nupposed.  The powerful man thought
it woulil be an easy matter to throw
Dl antngonist, What be did not at
sll take Ioto sccount wan that the
buck waus both Iarger and strooger
than be, Though rolsed on a bottle,
the deer hnd grown Into n splendid
#pocimon of its kind. He was by long
odds the lnrgest deer I ever niw,

Well, Bteve got the surprise of his
life, It didn't take him long to see
the battle wus all agoiugt bim; that
the best he could bope to do was to
bold his own untll help arrived; se
be sent the Loy off liotfoot, Although
lls power for a short exertlon was
‘grent, Bteve was In no kind of train.
Ing, haviog nllowed himself to fatten
up nud belng an Inordinate user of to
bucco, I'er coutra, the deer felt fresh
ened and lovigorated by exertion
Thut In the deuce of It in u!rJl(gllnl
with un aplwal—be doesn't tire)

I knew that Steve was lu sore trou
ble, or he nover would have sent for
belp, The boy's evident distrows denled
the Joke | might otherwise have sus-
pected, o 1 grabbed up a rope and
made for the grove, the boy tralllug
me. | whould hove walted to get a gun,
{ but I dida't think of It. Thowe were the
| days when I could run, when It was an
exhiluration to sall over the pralrle.
The Importance of my positlon us res-
cuer, which nny ooe who has been a
boy will understand, lent springs to
my feot.

It was well for Bteve that miue were
speedy legs. When I got there his face
wis gray and mottled, like an old
man's, and his mouth bad a weak
droop, very unlike the devil-may-care
Bteve. The two had pawed up the
ground for rods around in the fight.
| The deer's horns beneath whers the
man gripped them wers wot with the
blood of Lis torn pulms. Steve's knees,
arms and head were trembliug as If o
an sguo fit. He was all In physically,
but the luner man arose strong above
defont. "Here's—your—deor—Kid!" he
guspad. “l-kept—blm—for you!"

1 yelled to him to bold bard for one
second, took a running Juinp and land
ed on Mr. Buek's flank with both feet
| It was sowething of a shock. Over
| went doer, man and boy. 1 was on my
| plng In a Jiffy, snapped the noose over
[ the deer's hiod legs, taugled bim up
anyhow in the rest of the riata and
snubbed him to the nearest tree, Then
Bteve got up and walked away to
where he could be Il with comfort.
And he was good and sick.

When be felt better he arose and
opened his knife, swearing that be
would slit that critter’'s throat from ear
to ear, but Bteve, Jr., who before this
had arrived on the scene, pleaded so
hard for the life of the pet that big
Bteve relented and Mr. Billy Buck was
saved for further mischief,

That afternocon two of us rode out
and roped him, “spreading” him be-
tween us as we dragged him home.
He fought every step of the way, My
companion, a hot headed Montana boy,
was for killlng bim a half dosen times.
Howevor, feeling that the deer had
vindleated me, | had a pride In him
and kept him for n timely end, We
turned him loose In m corral with a
blooded bull calf, some milk cows,
work steers and other tame animals.
“And I bet you he has 'em all cheow-
ing the rag Inside of twenty-four
hoursa.” sald my ecompanion.

That night Bteve made ample amend
for his former mirth, Indeed, he prals.
ol my fleetuess and prompiness of ac-
tion so highly that I was selzed by
an access of modesty as unexpected
us It was disorgunizing.

The next day Steve stood on the root
of the shed at the end of Bllly Buck's
corral. Suddenly he stralghtened up
and waved his hat, “Deer and bull
fight! be called. “Come a-running,
everybody!" We dropped our labors
and sprinted for the corral, there tc
sit upon the shed and watch the com
bat, Steve dido't know what began the
trouble, but when [ got there the
young bull was facing the deer, his
head down, blowlng the duost In twin
clouds before him, hooking the dirt
over his back In regular fighting bull
fashion and wnon saying, “Blh-ur-ur
ooor!"” In an adolescent bass profundo,
most ridiculously broken by streaks of
soprano, When these shrill notes o
curred the little bull rolled his ayes
around ns much as to say, “Who did
that? and we, swinging our legs on
the shed roof, lnughed gleefully and
encouraged him to sall In.

The bull, having gone through the
preliminuries of his code, cocked his
tall stralght in the alr and charged.
The buck walted untfl he was within
three foet; then Le shot sldeways und
shot back aguin, his antlers beating
with a deumstick sound on the bull's
ribs. “"Baw-aw!" sald the bull. Prob
ably that hurt.

Agaln bull faced buck, This time the
bovine cye wore a look of troubled
wondernient, while one could mark an
evll grin beneath the twitching nose
of his antagonlst, and his bleat had
changed to a tone which recalled the
pointing finger und nowrltable “H'oh.
ha!" that gréets misfortune 1o child-
hood, . "1 told you go!" It sald. The
bull, however, Is an anlmal not eanily
discournged. Once more he lowernd
his foollsh head and braved forth Niwe
f locomotive,

But It would take too long to tell all
the things Bllly Buck did to that bull
He simply walked all over him and
Jabbed and raked and poked. Away
went the bull, his orstwhile proudly
erect tall slewed sldoways In token or
struck colors, a sign of surrender dis
regarded by his epemy, who thought
the giving of slgnals to cenne Aghtlng n
pretogative of hiv oflee. Away went

the old cows aud the work steets and
the horsos In a thupdering ewreult of
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e corral, e hornea slock DEWNNE in
terror and Bllly Buck “boosting” every
m of them lmpartially. Wae cheered

“Gad, I'm glad T didn't slit bis wind-
pipe!" sald Bteve, “He's & corker!”

Billy drove his clrcus parade around
kbout wix thes before his proud soul
wan satlstied, Then he took the center
of the ring and bellowed a chapt of
victory In a fuller voles than be bad
glven before, while the other hrutes,
gnthered by the fence, looked at him In
stupefuetion.

Only ouee more did Billy Buck figure
fin hintory before he left us for a lurger
fleld In town, nud ou this oceaslon, fori
the first and last thine 1o bis eareer, ho |
got the worst of It

A lone Injun eame to the ranch, a
very tall, grave man, ¢lnd In cotmle ples |
ture clothes, A battered high hat surs |
mounted bin block of midalght balr, !
and n cutaway "eant ballt for o man,
much smaller aronnd the chest held
his torso In boodoge. As It wis warmo
on the day be arrived, e had discard-
ed hiy trouscrs. A breech clout was
plenty leg gear, he thought, He bore n |
letter of recommendation from n white
friend, _ |

“Plonty good letter,” sald he as he
banded the milssive over. 1 read it
aloud for the benefit of the assembled
ranch,

It ran; |

Thin s Jimmy-1it.the-Bottle, the worst
spacimen of n bad tribe. He will steal
anything he ean lft. If he knew thers
was sich o thing as o cemetery, he'd
walk Afty miles to rob I, Any cltizep
Wishing to do his country a service will

kindly hit him on the head with an ax
JACK FORSYTHE. |

(Continued in Mouday's paper)

s

Here in something that is worth many
dollars {0 every farmer to know:
Sprinkle lime in your stock tank and
not a particle of scum will form on the
water, When the lime loses its strength
seum will begin to form, which may be
twice during the season, wash out your
tank and repeat the dose. It is cheap,
not only harmless but wholesome, keeps
the wiater sweet and the live

stock.,

RAVES

Following the Flag.

When our soldiers went to Cuba and
the Philippines, health was the most |
important consideration. Willie T. Mor-
gun. retired Commissary Sergeant U. 8.
A, of Rural Route 1, Conecord, N. H,
says “I was two years in Cuba and two
years in the Philippines, and being sub |
ject to colda, I took Dr, King's New Dis-
covery for Consumption, which kept me
in perfect health. And now, in New
Hampshire, we find it the best medicine |
In the world for eoughs, colds, bronehlal |
troubles and all lung diseases. Guaran- |
teed at Charles Rogers, druggist. Price
50c and $1.00. Trial bottle free. '

E GO BAR

416 BOND 8T,
ASTORIA, OREGON ¢

Carries the Finest Line of

Wines,
Liquors
and

Cigars

BAMBOO
FURNITURE

PAPER RACKS,
TABLES,
STANDS.

HAND MADE, ELEGANTLY

FINISHED.

Yokohama Bazaar

626 Commercial Streat, Astoria

SPICES, O
COFFEE, TEA,
BAKING POWDER,
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Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
taken at the time of the Awful

Catastrophe
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This great book which retails at $1.50
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN atthe regular
subscription rate, 66c a month and 50c
addditional to  cover ‘cost of express-
age. Old subscribers ©can ' get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.
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Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush,
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